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“ALL THE COMFORTS OF HOME” eh 
























































Those who make comparisons find it the easiest thing in the world to prove the 
superiority of Columbia tone. Hear a Columbia record played on your instrument, 


and you will realize what /erfect recording means. You will never again be satisfied 
with a tone less round and brilliant, less true and natural. 


Tone superiority depends as much upon the scientific exactness of the original record- 
ing process as upon the quality of the reproducing mechanism of the instrument. 


Any Columbia dealer will gladly play for you any number of Columbia Records 


in avy class of music. And of course they will play on your talking machine if 
any standard make. 


Columbia Graphophone Company 
Box K445, Woolworth Building, New York 
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| LOANS TO FOREIGN COUNTRIES| 
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The Downtrodden Joy-Riders 
WOULD-BE kind 
takes occasion to point out some of the 

obstacles to the comfort of the downtrodden 
joy-rider. Chil- 
dren, he says, are 
permitted to play 


benefactor of his 


in the streets. 
Boys will run in 
front of the auto- 
mobiles, and then 
turn around and 
shout ‘Never 


” 





touched me! 
dart from behind 
and so will 


suddenly 
vehicles standing by the curb 
Women will start to go across, 
and suddenly stop, in front of the car; or, 


Children will 


grownups. 
having crossed, will turn quickly and try 
to go back. 

Then there are boys and men riding bi- 
cycles and motorcycles, especially at night, 
in dark places; automobiles and wagons 
without lights; the rival joy-rider who 
“cuts across” without warning, wagons 
which undertake to turn around in the mid- 
dle of a busy block, and so forth, and so on. 

All these things are fairly obvious, but 
qui bono? or, to translate into plain Chau- 
cerian English, what’s boning him? If 
there were no element of danger, would 
any one want to drive a car? If there were 
none, would any one want to walk? Did 
any well regulated human being, or even 
a government regulated human being, ever 
crave the doing of what he could just as 
well do as not, just as easily as rolling off 
a log? What draws the crowd to see an 
aviation test? How many of them would 
be there if they knew that it was perfectly 
safe? Would the aviator himself be there, 
in that event? Why are the tents crowded 
when the human fly disports himself on the 
tight rope away up in the top of the tent? 


R 


4 O 


Why are the shores crowded when somebody 
shoots the rapids of Niagara or attempts to 
go over the falls in a barrel? If it was not 


a sure enough lion, would any one pay to 


see the lion-tamer put his head in the 
creature’s mouth? Some years ago, a 
philosopher solved the Brooklyn Bridge 
crush. His solution was this: Instead of 


everybody taking the first train, let some of 
them wait for the second. So rational was 
this argument that everybody ran for the 
first train and hung on by his eye-lashes to 
discuss it with every one else. It only 
needed not a public service commissions 
law, but a law to change human nature, in 
order to abolish the bridge crush and every 
similar congestion of traffic. It is, there 
fore, with some diffidence that His 
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Mirth 
IRTH is the flavoring extract of the 
workaday world. 

Mirth obliterates 
worry, neutralizes care, 
softens pain and decorates success. 
the surcease of sorrow and disaster. 

Mirth is the adornment of existence. 
Nothing is more esthetic than mirth. It 
is the most beautiful part of art, sculpture 
and poetry. Tragedy, though powerful, is 
stultified by mirth. 

Mirth is music. From soft smiling lips 
a melodic kiss is breathed upon the ear of 
the world. 





banishes 
enhances pleasure, 
It is 


pessimism ; 


Nothing offends like success. 





Honor takes cognizance of the joy- 
rider’s dilemma, and proposes this 
ameliatory rule: when he hits any 
one, be it determined that the first 
time shall not count. In other 
words, he must do it over again; 
this should remove an element of 
doubt whether it was the chauffeur’s 
good marksmanship or mere _bull- 


head luck. 


The Main Question 
A man asks: “Is it durable?” 
A woman asks: “Is it stylish?” 
A child asks: “Is it good to eat?” 


Brief Decisions 
NY MAN can talk himself into 
trouble, but it takes a lawyer 
to talk him out. 
* 
A pimento is a red pepper that has 








gotten into society. 


The man who pays as he goes is 
a coming man. 


+ Belle—Is Jack desperately in love with the widow Von 
Munn ? 
Tom—Well, Jack owes fifty thou’, and has no asset 
but an adoring smile. 
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COMPETITIVE? 
She's just received the prize offered to the most fashionably gowned woman present 





Wasn't the Venus in the fountain entered ? 








plate? ,° 


Getting By a Mule 
HIE possession of a new hat and a pair 
of spring pants inspired me with the 
notion to get out from home and stir around 
some; so I got on a bicycle, which was then 
pleasure 


not obsolete in the catalog of 


vehicles, and, bound for nowhere in par 
ticular, I struck out had 
many crooks and turns and ups and downs 
battle, either 


does not 


over roads that 


I have never been in a 
singular or plural; but a 


necessarily have to join the army, or fall 


person 


out of an airship, or get rescued from a 
torpedoed boat, or bit by a mad dog, to 
get excitement. He may run afoul of it on 


the calmest day of the deadest August, a 

day when all the world seems to be napping 

far back in the shade 
With my _ bicycle 


great progress, and had just started on a 


freshly oiled, T made 
long breezy glide down a hill that was 


at least a quarter of a mile long, with 


a slope that was smooth and gradual 
When half-way down that joyful slant I 
looked ahead, and at the base of it I 
observed a lazy-looking old mule stagger 
up a pig-path leading from a ditch. I 
was traveling at the rate of about tifty 
miles an hour, with my legs over the 
handle-bars, and | realized in a tlash that 
it the mule did not move out of the road, 
or at least be thoughtful enough to turn 
endwise and allow me a portion of the 
right-of-way, there was bound to be one 
of the 
annals of railroading 
gered out, stopped full in the middle of 


collisions in the 
The mule 


most terrific 


stag 


the road, turned its drowsy head toward 
me, stiffened its limp ears in only a casual 
interest, and then, with its nose to the 
ground, it limbered its leg-joints and lay 
down for a wallow in the reddish dust 
rhe road at this point was narrow, with 
a deep gully on either side, and when 
the mule stretched out, its bulk formed 
an impregnable blockade! In my rush 
destruction [ knew that I 


toward was 


as helpless as the monkey that is tied toa 
wild 
ring! 


pony and sent around the circus 
I knew that | should think, and 


“What's that! you say you found a diamond pin in the ‘ lection 
“No, | said | found a dime and pin 


think quickly, but my mind, 
like my body, was benumbed! 
So I did nothing but close my 
eyes and hold my breath, and 
pull back on the handlebars, 
hoping thus to hit the mule as 
gently as possible. 

When I opened my eyes | was 
untangling myself from a black 
berry thicket at the crook in 
the road beyond the bottom of 
the hill, some distance below the 
mule. It made me glad to dis 
cover that [ was still alive. As 
soon as I could get the gravel 
and dust out of my eyes and 
mouth | looked and beheld the mule, still in 
bulky repose up there in the road. At this 
moment | heard some one giggle, and on 
the rail fence across the ditch sat a boy. 

“Tlow did I ever get by that mule?” 1 
asked, with much wonder. 

The boy laughed, then replied: “You 
shore couldn't do that agin. You see, at the 
hind end of the mule there 
about three inches wide between him and 
the ditch, and his tail laid across that space. 


was a space 


You missed the main part of the mule and 
run over his tail!” George Bingham 
Those Small Berths 
Fat Passenger—TVhere is no danger that 
anyone will pry into these berths, is there? 

Pullman Porter -Law’ 


sakes no, mam. 


On de contrary, we generally has to pry 
folks out of dem 








Diner (to stranger, who is making off with his overcoat) 





Ballades of a Gay Week - ender 


Popular Hlostesses: Agnes Pease 


I like to go to “Happy Hill,’ 
tar from the fume and fret of things; 
OF quiet there L drink my fill 
And all the peace that Nature brings 
At night the ocean sobs and sing 
Below the house of Agi 
And all the guest 


She always let 


Pease, 
sare happy as kings 


you do as you plea 4 


Alack for week-ends at “The Mill,” 
Or at “The Oaks,” or Mrs 


You re forced to do your hostess’ will, 


Bing's! 


Amuse the children in their swings, 

Or flirt with one who cloys and cling 
But at the home of Agnes Pease 

You're free from 
She always let 


uch great sorrowing 


you do as you please 


I go there with a happy thrill; 

I've been there Summers, Falls and Springs, 
And L intend to go until 

Tam an angel with bright wings! 

For there one whistles, there one thing 
All care away. Dear Agnes Peas 
1 love beyond imaginings 


She always lets you do as you please! 


L’ E-nvoi 
No strings 


uch as these 


Princess of Tlostesses! 
Are on poor praises 


We love you 


We always 


Fake our offerings 


let you do as you please! 


Paul Norman. 
On the Move 


that the widow Fitz 


remarked Wil- 


“IT understand 
married a traveling man,” 
“What about it? 
“THe is still traveling,” replied Henderson. 
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“Excuse me, but would you mind if | took 
a cigar from my pocket before you go? 
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MERCY! 


HICKS has asked for the job 

of blowing the whistle on the train 
running into Tickville. He would make a 
good hand, as he has had 


RICKET 





several months’ experi- 
ence ringing the Dog 
Hill church bell. 

# 


Fletcher Henstep has 
been summoned to serve 
on a jury at Tickville 
Fletch has already made up his 
defendant is some 














next week. 
mind in the case, 
of his wife’s kinfolks. 

« 

As it grows older the Excelsior Fiddling 
Band is getting to be more important, and 
only last Saturday added another feather 
to its cap when it was asked five times to 
play the same thing over, at an entertain- 
ment in the Calf Ribs neighborhood. The 
band used to stand up all the time when it 
played, but now is willing to rest on its 
laurels whenever any benches are handy. 

. 

A balloon ascension will take place at 
Tickville Saturday week. <A large crowd 
will be present as the man may fall out. 

~ 


as the 


Tobe Moseley’s watch stopped suddenly 
while he was at the breakfast table Tuesday 
morning. ‘The Tin Peddler was hastily 
summoned, but has not as yet been able to 
again set the wheels in motion. 


WHAT A 





LAZYTOWN LOCAL NEWS 


By GEORGE BINGHAM 


Poke Eazley, who has been sitting around 

all summer, got up yesterday. 
& 

There was an interesting contest at the 
Rye Straw store the other day, as to who 
could keep a feather in the air the longest 
by blowing it. If the feather had got direct- 
ly over one of 
Mrs. Atlas Peck’s 
conversations she 
would have won 
without any trou- 
ble, according to 
Atlas. 

* 

Raze Barlow 
dressed up Mon- 
day and went to 
Rye Straw.. It 
was his intention 
to arrive there 
smoking a cigar, 
but the one he 
had got broke 
Sunday night. 

4 

Dock Hocks, 
who has gained 
such wide-spread 
favor as a dentist 
during his leisure 


SILLY-LOOKING 


THING! 


hours at the blacksmith shop, pulled the 
wrong tooth for Slim Pickens Thursday. 
Slim was satisfied, though, because Dock 
would not charge him anything for it. 


The Mail Carrier was shot through the 
hat Wednesday on the road near Bounding 
Billows. He paid no attention to it, how- 
ever, as he believes it was somebody trying 
to make his mule run off. 





Motorist—Say, officer, what's the idea of putting up a sign like that when wait 
can see the street is wi 


open ? 









CUPID ~ 
CENTRAL 
STATION 































lik Rev Adoniram Amzi 
Meekly was newly arrived 
in the parish and was 
making his first calls. He 
had announced from the 
pulpit the previous 
Sunday that he would dur 


on 








ing the coming week call on all whose names 
“N.” ‘This caused all 
names began with that letter to be 
state of expectation and readiness and when 
the Rev. Adoniram Amzi rang the doorbell 
at the home of Mrs. Miranda Nimbletongue 
he found her ready to receive him both as to 


began with whose 


ina 


her dress and her state of mind 

“IT been expecting you ever since Mon- 
day,” said Mrs. Nimbletongue, “and I’m 
real glad to see you. I’m glad we have a 
believes in making 
and he had been 


minister who calls 
Our last minister didn’t 
here two years before he ever darkened the 
door of this house, and then he came be- 
cause my old mother was sick. The way 
L look at it a minister can often give a good 


deal more of real spiritual help in a call 
than he can in a dozen sermons. I'm one 
that enjoys a call from my pastor. You 


think you are going to like here?” 

“Oh, Lam sure that I will.” 

“Well, I hope so, but I can tell you pri 
vately that you got to be real tactful and 
handle some folks in the parish as if they was 
made of glass. If no one else has told you 
I think that I ought to tell you that you'll 
have to careful you say before 
Deacon Dabb about the Progressives. He 
was one of ‘em and if any one says a word 


be what 











PUTTING HIM WISE 


By MAN MERRYMAN 
about ‘em not clecting Roosevelt he is 
right up in arms. Then you want to be 


careful what you say about the Democrats 
before Deacon Todd, he’s one of the strong 
est Democrats you ever did see and if you 
should let anything fall favoring the Repub 
licans you'd have him up and after you.” 


THOSE WOMEN’S 
Naomi--What do you think > 
next week. Diana—What reason did she give ? 
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“T never discuss politics in the pulpit.” 

“Well, you'll be wise if you don’t discuss 
“em out of the pulpit. Then you got to be 
careful what you say about Bryan before 
Sam Piper. He's a Bryanite from head to 
foot and he’s right up in arms the minnit 
He pays 
more than almost any one else to the church 


any one says a word ag’in Bryan. 


and you don’t want to get on the wrong side 
of him. And you got to be careful what 
you say about foreordination before Deacon 


Wellson. Tle got so mad at what one of our 


‘. ~ 
ay ~ 
——~ 
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CLUBS 


Gwendolyn positively refuses to give a talk on Bergson at our club 


Naomi—A perfectly silly one! Said she 


didn't know anything about Bergson! 


























KNEW THE PROPER TIME 


Josephine—When did the Van Grafts break into society ? 


ministers said about it that he got right 
up in the middle of the sermon and left the 
church and never come into it again while 
we had that minis- 
ter.” 

‘He believes in it, 
does he?” 

“Well, I should 
say he did. Then 
you got to handle 
old Susan Sharpe 
withcare. Her father 
was minister of the 
church once and she 
seems to think that 
that gives her the right to run everything as 
he would want ’em run, and Ellen Peevy 
thinks she has the same right because she is 
the widow of one of our dead and gone pas- 
tors. If you don’t do just as they say you'll 
have trouble and you'll have it if you do as 
they say, so there you are. Another thing: 
Be careful what you say about the music. 





Gwendolyn—When ? 


when everybody was looking. 


L know that it’s awful to have Mari Dart 
screeching away as she does in the choir but 
she’s been in the choir since about the time 
of the Civil War and she isthe biggest woman 
contributor we got and we can’t afford to lose 


her dollar a week by putting her out of the 


choir. It must be turrible for you to have her 
screeching into your very ears as she does, 
but you can’t stop it for it’s nip and tuck to 
raise the money for your sal’ry as it is. Be 
careful how you say anything about divorce. 
for Brother Shipley has two wives living. 
Then you want to look out for old Squire 
Daddman. He wants to run ev’rything to 
suit himself, and if you cross him he’ll make 
you wish you was a missionary in Africa ’stid 
of pastor of our church. And you don’t 
want to bear down too hard on foreign 
missions, for some in the church favors home 
missions most. And don’t you bear down 
too hard on dress and fashion, for we’ve got 
two milliners and three dressmakers in the 
church. Be careful what you say about 


Why, they watched their chance, of course, and broke in 


prohibition, for while Deacon Ellsly favors 
temp’rance he doesn’t believe in prohibition 
and he’d tackle you right after the sermon if 
you preached in favor of prohibition. Just 
between ourselves you can let most of what 
Jane Driver tells you go in at one ear and 
out at the other and you can discount a good 
deal that Ellen Beever tells you, for she’s a 
turribly prejudiced person. If you'll not 
let it go any further I'll tell you that—you 
got to go? Sorry you can’t stay longer. I 
feel it my duty to put you wise about certain 
people and you want to be careful what 
you say about—good-bye. Come again soon 
and often and feel free to ask me anything 
you want to. Good-bye.” 


Auspicious Time 
Crawford—Do you consider it in good taste 
for a man to boast about the place where he 
was born? 
Crabshaw—Ilt’s all right when his home 
team is making a good showing. 





A FEW YEARS HENCE 


BY WA MASON 









YDAY I saw a wondrous brute, a horse, the savants called it; 

twas driven by an old galoot, and with a whip he mauled it. 
It had some kind of works inside, but not a key to wind it; "twas 
covered with some sert of hide, and had a tail behind it. 

I asked the driver, lank and lean, as he was past me bowling, how 
he poured in the gasolene, to keep the blamed thing going. The 
people thronged from everywhere to see that wondrous creature; 
they pulled its ears and pawed its hair, and stared at every feature. 

“It’s surely from another world,” we muttered, as we viewed it; 
“from far-off Saturn it’s been hurled, or maybe Mars has spewed it.”’ 

And then a wise old graybeard came, as aged as Father Adam. 
“Once nags,”’ he said, “ were in the game; all sorts of people had ’em. 
I can recall the gorgeous day when first I owned a trotter, and I 
went scooting up the way, with old Dad Bingham’s daughter. I 
was a proud, exultant youth—perhaps you'll not believe it, but 
what I say is true as truth; you take it or you leave it. 

“Once nags were famed for speed and power, which is as sure 
as shooting, and men who drove ten miles an hour thought they were 
more than scooting. The proudest multi- 
millionaires thought they were strictly in it, if 
they could send their speedy mares three fur- 
longs in a minute. This animal at which 
you gaze, which very near a corpse is, was 
handed down from other days, when there 
were hosts of horses.” 

We shooed the graybeard from the place, 
since Truth he was defying; for certainly 
it’s a disgrace to hear an old man lying. 

In vain the atmosphere he'll fan, and 
gesture like a preacher; it stands to reason 
that no man would drive so weird a 
creature, 

In olden days there were, perchance, such 
things as nags surviving, but it’s apparent 


#00 
wo r ’ 
nome Ay 
j 


awe 













Valuable 
ULTIVATE a reputation for candor and you will be able to 
fabricate to your heart’s content. 
Cultivate a reputation for irresponsibility and all your time will 
be your own. 
Cultivate a reputation for brilliancy and you won’t know what 
an old joke means. 
Cultivate a reputation for brainlessness and whatever you do 


Reputations 


will be a pleasant surprise. 

Cultivate a reputation: for honesty and you can put over the 
crookedest deal. 

Cultivate a reputation for secretiveness and you will hear all the 
town scandals. 

Cultivate a reputation for expert Bridge and you will never be 
seated with insatiable conversationalists. 

Cultivate a reputation for good “husbandry” and you never 
need to be home. 

Cultivate a reputation for reading good “Lit” and everyone 
will make excuses for your regular “Light (yellow) reading.” 

Cultivate a reputation for that tired feeling (if a woman); and 
HE will always bring a taxi. 

Cultivate the reputation for masterfulness (if a man) and any- 
thing you may say “Goes!” 

Cultivate a reputation for lavish generosity and you will be let 
alone, because people will think that your hand is never out of your 
pocket. 

Cultivate a reputation for witty conversation and you'll never 
have to open your mouth again.—Ethel R. Peyser. 


So the Calf Kept On 

As a train stopped at a little Ohio station the passengers hearq 
the plaintive bawling of a calf, which was being wheeled along the 
platform in a crate. 

“There’s someone complaining, conductor,” said a_ traveler, 
looking for a bit of fun. 

“Not to me,” answered the mild old ticket taker. 
heard a passenger's complaint with that much sense.” 


** Never 


GIVE IT 


BACK! KEEP iT! 









at a glance they were not used for driving. 

You can’t convince usthat our sires would 

be each one a martyr, and drive a beast that 

had no tires, no clutch or brake or starter. 
-Walt Mason. 


Sounds Offstage 
“T guess the butler will disappear from 
the stage.”’ 
“Why so?” 
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“His only use was to announce * My lord, 
the carriage waits.’ And you don’t need 
that announcement now. You can hear the 


automobile honking outside.” 





WHEN THE CASHIER MAKES A MISTAKE IN YOUR FAVOR 
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DOLLARS 


Retaliation 
és] NEVER saw a case like this before,”’ 
mused the physician who had been 
called in a hurry on Christmas afternoon. 

He thumped the child 
who was the object of his 
call. The child, of a pro- 
digious roundness, gave 
forth a hollow “boom” 
like unto that of a drum. 

“He doesn’t seem to 
be in any pain. Did you 
let him overeat at dinner?” 

“No, doctor,”’ explained the anxious 
mother. “Willie got a toy balloon 
among his other presents, and when it 
deflated he blew it up by himself, and 
he blew it up too much, and the balloon 
blew back at him and blew him up, and 
that’s why we called you.” 





Hegemony 
Hi. Finance—What about the finan- 
cial hegemony? 
D.V orsay—It’s twice what I ought to 
pay her, and I told the judge so. 


It Seems to Me 


A barometrical prophet 


J 


Of unanswerable sort 
Is a good old clap of thunder 
For a sure weather report. 
Margaret G. Hayes 
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AND 


No Cinderella 
“Your highness,” said an attendant, 
“some lady at the ball has left behind one 
of these flat-soled, pancake shaped shoes.” 
“Throw it on the ash heap,”’ commanded 
the prince. “I don’t want to find her.” 


we E 


from 


Overstocked 
U plifter (at front door)—Wouldn’t you 
like to take the initiative 
Lady of the House—We’te taking more 
magazines than we can afford now. 








Visitor—Now that your sentence is about to expire have 


you any plans for the future ? 


Convict—Yes'm. I've got de plans of er couple of banks 


a 
an’ a joolery store. 


“What should be stopped by law, 
angel?” asked the kind husband. 

op 
nationalities. 
Americans or French-Americans or Italian- 
? Americans. 
Americans.” 

“But if such a law were passed, my angel,” 


\\ 


SENSE 


Dehyphenizing 
JUST think it should be stopped by 
law,” said the good wife, looking up 
her paper. 
my 


his practice of people hyphenating their 
There should be no German- 


They should all be just plain 


meekly suggested the kind husband, 
“would that affect your practice of 
signing your name ‘Mrs. Elizabeth 
Hicks-Muggley’ ?”’ 

But her only reply was a hyphenated 
sniff. 


To Help the Story 

Mary Mild—Do you suppose any- 
body ever called Gracia Giltmore beau- 
tiful? 

Carrie Caustique—Reporters twice 
described her—when she eloped with a 
street-car conductor, and when she di- 
vorced him. 


Her Waterloo 
Young Mrs. Justwed’s gone insane; 
They say that she will die, for 
She found her hubby’s diary-book— 
And it was writ in cipher! 
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Fair passenger—Say, Archie, how d’ you manage to stop it when there’s no tree about > 


Joy 

Wie clad in the panoply of happi- 

ness, fears the sting of vexation and 
worry? Who, emanating joyous sunshine, 
fears the propin- 
quity of gloom? 
Who, dwelling in 
the realm of joy, 
knows that pes- 
simism even ex- 
ists? 

Joy isthe excuse 
for living. Some 
toil a lifetime for 
a fortune, some 





seek business success, some fight for love 
some chase fame, some grasp for power and 
influence, some woo simplicity. But a last 
analysis shows that all are seeking the same 
thing, Joy. All the paths of endeavor con- 
verge at one point, Joy. 

Joy is the life of life. 

Joy is a permanent mental stimulation. 
Joy is the lubricant of the cranial mechan- 
icism. 

Some of the synonyms of joy are mirth, 
health, youth, beauty, strength, pleasure, 
altruism, melody, harmony, fragrance and 


love. 


Class in Current Events 
Teacher—What did General Sherman say 


about war? 
Pupil—Pa says times is. 


A Diplomat 

“Do I have to pay fare for the little 
fellow?” asks the mother, of the driver of 
the jitney bus. 

“Is he over five?” asks the driver. 

“7a.” 

“Then he has to be paid for.” 

The mother pays and goes her way 
contented. A remaining passenger asks: 

‘““What would you have done if the child 
had been under five?” 

“Oh, I would have collected the fare just 
the same. But you see I sent her away 
thinking of her child’s age instead of his 
fare.” 


A Reasonable Reason 

“Why must you always go out every 
time one of my woman friends calls?” 

“Well, my dear,” responded her husband, 
“T am glad to meet your friends. But you 
must remember that I have heard the story 
of your summer vacation about seventeen 
times now.”’ 


To Her Taste 
Jess—Why did Mae marry Harold? He’s 
a perfect blockhead. 
Bess—Well, you know she always liked 
hard wood trimmings in a house. 


Modern Pilgrim’s Progress 
Hesitation, one step, castle walk, tango, 
fox trot, maxixe, globe trot. 


Tatting 
N her low rocking chair, 
Dawn in her wavy hair, 
Mabel sits, debonair, 
Cheerily chatting; 
Eyes wherein Cupid lurks, 
Weaving his cunning qvirks, 
Down-bent, the while she works 
Over her tattng 


Ah, such a winsome sight 

For an enamored wight! 

Round her a golden light 
Lovingly lingers; 

Time of sun, time of showers, 

Time of frost, time of flowers, 

I could stand hours and hours 
Watching her fingers! 


Dainty in shape and size, 

See how her shuttle flies,— 

Is, in such skillful wise, 
Shifted and shaken! 

Put in parenthesis, 

All I need say is this 

(Mabel’s for me the Miss, 
Or I'm mistaken! 


Out and in, in and out, 
How the threads whisk about, 
While my poor heart in doubt 

Keeps pit-a-patting! 
Does she dream, does she guess, 
What I must here confess, 
That I’m caught in duress 

Tight in her tatting! 

Clinton Scollard. 
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HE week-ends of the Danglers at Willowdale had become some- 

what monotonous. 

It was Tuesday. Dangler, extravagantly good-natured, had 
just come in from the links with Bellmore, a stay-over guest, and the 
only player he had been able to defeat in a period so long that two 
caddies were laying wagers as to its length. Even the caddies 
knew why Bellmore was still enjoying Dangler’s hospitality. 

Dangler and Bellmore were pioneering the path of a light lunch- 
eon with Scotch highballs as Mrs. Dangler appeared 

“Can’t you think of something beside golf?” she asked Dangler, 
but the smile she bestowed upon Bellmore carried no criticism of 
the game. 

“I beat Bellmore again to-day, so I’ll think of anything else you 
care to burden my mind with.” 

“Good! What can you do to enliven our week-ends?” 

oo they lively enough? We had a fine party Saturday and 
Sunday.” 


“Did we? The six who played golf—three women and three men 


—all went to bed with the birds, and the rest of us had nothing but 
bridge as a pastime. 


I want something more alert and vivacious. 
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Can’t you cut 


You golf players are too weary to dance evenings. 
out golf for a week or two, and provide something that will make 


the crowd sit up and take notice? I wouldn’t mind something of 
Bohemia, just to spice things.” 

“Bohemia! I say, Bellmore, what’s your idea of Bohemia? Her 
Royal Highness here maybe don’t know it!” 

“Bohemia doesn’t seem to be exactly mapped,”’ said Bellmore, 
“but there are many imitations of the territory. It usually consists 
of a restaurant and a collection of inflamed egos. And yet some of 
these persons ought to be able to enliven a week-end.” 

‘Get the egos, and never mind their habitual atmosphere,” 
said Mrs. Dangler. ‘We want entertainment—what theatrical 
managers call ‘features.’ Isn’t that it? Say a singer like Sigmundi, 
who ay 

“Who used to be spoons on you when he was plain Billy Smith!” 
said Dangler. “Remember?” 

“Was he?” Mrs. Dangler asked, wide-eyed. 
And if he was, that’s ancient history.” 

“All right! But if you’re going in for amusement we want an 
equalization of the sexes. What about Mademoiselle Posey?” 





“T’ve forgotten. 


“The dancer? She’s a sensation!” said Mrs. Dangler. ‘But 
you can’t get her.” 

“Oh, yes you can,” put in Bellmore. “I see she has canceled 
her engagement at the Melodrome. A row. Another dancer hap- 
pened to attract press attention. The ego again, you see!” 

“Just temperament,” said Mrs. Dangler. 

“This appeals to me. I'll go up town this afternoon and arrange 
matters,” said Dangler. “If you want a show, leave it to me.” 

So Mrs. Dangler got busy with special social invitations, and 
Dangler went to town. He never went near Sigmundi. His main 
quest was for Mademoiselle Posey, whom he found and took to 
dinner. To him she was charming. To her he was just another 
male person whose checks were equivalent to currency. 

“By the way,” said Dangler, “I'd like another attraction. Your 
judgment ought to be good. I'd thought of a singer, but 

“T know a novelty. Professor Du Valle. Legerdemain.”’ 

‘Isn’t that a little archaic? Even the theatres don’t have it any 
more.” 

“Why, he’s a social lion. Over in Newport now. It’s his manner 
that goes. He stops at my hotel, and will be back to-morrow. Shall 
I see him?” 

“Bring him down with you. Didn't I say I relied on your judg- 
ment?” 

Professor Du Valle could have passed for Mephistopheles with 
very little makeup. In evening clothes he was as slick 
as the Devil himself. He arrived at Willowdale with 
Mademoiselle Posey. 

The company was larger than usual. Dangler took 
Mademoiselle Posey in to dinner, and Professor Du Valle 
squired Mrs. Dangler. On such occasions there are 
voices which rise for the common benefit, giving oppor- 
tunity for confidential communication between those who 
have private matters to discuss. Dangler was so confiden- 
tial with the dancer that he grew red in the face. She 
had put her color on beforehand. 

“This peculiar name—why did you take it?” Mrs. 
Dangler asked Professor Du Valle in a tone audible to 
him alone. 

“It fits my vocation,” he replied as carefully. “‘When 
I lost my money I went to Europe to finish the study of 
magic. You will remember I used to pursue it for amuse- 
ment. I didn’t care to cloud my name with something 
that smacks of buffoonery.” 

\fter dinner the Professor disclosed his art, and Ma- 
demoiselle Posey repeated her Melodrome success. Then 
most of the company danced. A few went by themselves 
for bridge. 

If a search had been instituted for Dangler and Ma- 
demoiselle Posey they could have been located outside, in 





Reconciled 
Ww OBSERVE that our friend has a bad cold in his head and 
of course we tell him exactly how to cure it. 

From his pocket he takes a large memorandum book and en. 
ters our prescription on one of the final pages thereof. Then he 
snaps a rubber band about the book, sneezes and smiles happily, 

We observe to him that we are glad our instructions for 4 
have made him so happy. 

“Tt isn’t that,” he says. “Since I got this cold I have written 
down every sure cure recommended, and whenever the cold gets so 
bad I feel as though I couldn’t stand it another day I read over 
all the cures and think how much better it is to have the cold than 
to endure all the remedies.” 


a cure 


The Kind 
Customer—I can’t eat this steak. 
Waiter—It must be all right. We had it approved by a govern- 
ment inspector only yesterday. 
Customer—Armor-plate expert, I suppose. 


A Good Guess 
“My doctor sized my pile up pretty accurately.” 


“How’s that?” 
“He said I was as sound as a dollar, and that was all I had.” 
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an arbor, where he expatiated upon her beauty and her SY -* ge 


great art. In his enthusiasm he put an arm about her. 

“Sh-h-h! Look!” she suddenly whispered, disengag- 
ing herself and pointing at a pergola. ‘What do you 
know about that?” 

Dangler looked. Professor Du Valle and Mrs. Dan- 
gler stood seemingly sensible only of each other. His arm 
was around her, and she was tense with emotion. 

‘Why er—he—she’s—is he a hypnotist, too?” 

‘A hypnotist! Are you a fool?” 

‘Wait a moment. We must—where are you going?” 

‘I’m going to pull that woman’s hair!” And Madem 
oiselle Posey started on a run. 

It turned out that the Professor was her husband. 


Helping Out Mother 
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Teacher—Why did the Lord make the seventh day? Mr. Speedleigh—Don't worry about my killing this fellow, old man. I always 


Bessie—Mother’d never get through if he hadn’t. 


ditch the car rather than hit a pedestrian. 
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Mari 


Millie—And did you make him wait for an answer ? 


Egbert proposed last night. 


Marie 
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McFEE REFLECTS 
«COME DAY,” reflected McFee, look- 

ing up from his pile of applications 
for work deluged upon him unsolicited, 
“some day the President, the Governor, the 
Mayor and the Councilmen, busy with in- 
ternal strife, the problem of reducing taxes 
for the common people, with drilling a 
militia to man the jitney submarines, or 
shooing off free passes to railroads, banquets 
or motion picture shows, will forget to issue 
a proclamation calling for, ordering and 
naming a day of General Thanksgiving. 
Then the American public will overlook the 
opportunity for thankfulness and_ turkey 
and will remain in a grouch, eating corned 
beef and cabbage, for even the one day on 
which they now forget themselves.” 

“Is the public a general grouch, then?” 
I inquired. 

“Didn’t you yourself knock before you 
entered?”’ he demanded. “But I wouldn’t 
say much about the general grouch. Only 
this fact occurs—or dawns, to make it as 
roseate as possible: It usually requires the 
official proclamation for the public to realize 
it should be thankful. And I contend it 
should be thankful. For myself, I am 
thankful for many things—that my eyes are 
where they are so that I can see; that my 
nose is, etc., because it is handy when I 
have a cold in it; that I can fold my ears 
on my pillow when I go to sleep; that I 
am able to wriggle my toes, and that my 
fingers are where they are instead of being 
on my elbow, where, as you may readily 
see, they would be inconvenient when I 
sought a toothpick in my pocket with which 
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PRECEPT AND EXAMPLE 


“Freddie, I’ve told you twice I won’t give you a penny. 
Why do you continue to annoy me?” 
“Cause you often told me your very own self, ‘If at first 
you don’t succeed, try, try again.’ ” 
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to pick my teeth when too lazy 
or bored to remove them and 
soak them in water. 

“IT grant that every one does 
not give these matters a 
thought. Humanity is apt to 
take such things as a matter of 
course, not pausing to view the 
cause for thankfulness. No, 
when they celebrate Thanks 
giving day they do so because 
the crops have been good, be 
cause we have not been em- 
broiled in war, because success 
has been with them in business, 
but mainly because the official 
dignitaries of country, state and 
town have decreed that they 
shoukl be thankful. 

“If it were possible to afford 
the turkey—which accompanies 
Thanksgiving—we ought to 
make every day a Thanksgiving 
Day. We ought to keep books 
on ourselves and chalk up the 

















list of things for which we are 
grateful, and at evening render 
our thanks. Consider the ef- 
ficiency of this plan. How 
much do you suppose it costs the public of 
the United—diplomatically—States to cele- 
brate its one day of Thanksgiving? You 
don’t know? Neither do I. But it must be 
quite something, if not the least bit more. 
And by rendering thanks each day we would 
remove the cause of a general day of thanks- 
giving, and so save the cost. Such action is 
becoming necessary. The United States is 
coming to the front in world 
business and we ought not to 
waste a single day. 

“Besides,”” McFee added, “I 
have to pay my employees for 
their Thanksgiving Day, and 
they make no return.” 

—Artemus Ward Utling. 


A Scenario Right There 

“The silent drama,” said lit- 
tle sister, reading the dra- 
matic notes, “‘What’s the silent 
drama?” 

“Aw,” said brother, “ that’s 
when Pa is sneaking in from the 
club at 2 a.m. in his stocking 
feet with his shoes in his hand 
and Ma is waiting in the dark at 
the top of the stairs ready to 
whale him over the head with 
a curtain pole.” 


Quite Likely 
Hokus—Who was it that first 
discovered two’s company, three’s 
a crowd? 
Pokus—I think it must have 
been the first father of triplets. 


Conducior-—Wait ‘til we stop, ye durn fool! If you fall and 
break yer head I'm th’ one that suffers fer it. 


The Misogynist 
‘M WEARY of people 
Of plain folks or snobs 
‘Neath tower and steeple, 
I’m tired of mobs, 
Of man and of woman 
Of short and of tall 
With rage most inhuman 
I snarl at ’em all! 


Wherever one glances 
The multitude goes 
To dance the same dances, 
To see the same shows; 
In talk and in clothing 
They’re all just the same, 
I view them with loathing 
‘Too fearful to name. 


White faces and faces 
In streams upon streams, 
They follow me places, 
They come in my dreams, 
It irks me to sight ’em 
The crowds on the street, 
To go mad and bite ’em 
Would surely be sweet. 


I wish I could buy land 
Afar from the fray, 
Way off on an island 
Uncharted, away 
From tower and steeple 
From paupers and mobs, 
I'm tired of people 
I’m weary of mobs!—Berton Bralcy 


Talking Big 
“ Marriage, sir, is a failure.’ 
“ Are you in a position to know, sir?”’ 
“T am, sir, and in a position to say so— 
I’ve just been divorced.” 
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““ HAT DID you say his name was? 

whispered the Critic, as the curtain 
fell on the third act of “Quinneys’.” His 
question referred to the quiet-looking chap 
who had slipped into the seat beside me. 
I opened my mouth to answer, but closed 
it again directly, for I saw that the Tired 
Business Man was on the point of delivering 
a few gems of caustic criticism, and that was 
always a signal for disconnecting all private 
communications. My misapprehension was 
quickly verified. 

“These managers are a gang of dough- 
heads!” he grumbled. “‘The idea of wasting 
a pretty girl like Peggy Rush and a com- 
edian like Frederick Ross on a show like 
this. It’s acrime! They ought to be in the 
new Winter Garden show or in ‘Alone at 
Last.’”’ 

““What are these plays he mentions?” It 
was the quiet Stranger who spoke. 

“They aren’t plays,” sniffed the Critic. 
“The Winter Garden is a place where a 
summer musical review opens every fall 
and where the clothes-line is the shortest 
distance between two joints.” 

“And the other?” inquired the newcomer 

“Ts a light operetta by Franz Lehar, the 
author of ‘The Merry Widow,’ with a real 
singer for a prima donna.” 

“Oh, I see; thank you. The title of the 
last play sounded rather like a triumphant 
shout from the French and English govern- 
ments. A Loan at Last, you know ” 

“Can you tell me,” gurgled the Débutante 
in the Critic’s other ear, “what would be a 
nice play to take my mother to? It will 
have to be something rather mild—nothing 
that I would like. You see mother’s so 
hopelessly old-fashioned that she thinks a 
really sweet play is awful. When she saw 
‘The Unchastened Woman,’ last week, she 
said she had no idea what it was all about, 
but she knew it was perfectly terrible be- 
cause a little girl in front of her—about 
filteen years old she was—kept laughing all 
the way through it. Mother is funny!”’ 

“Take her to ‘Our Mrs. McChesney,’” 





E N 


By CY¥RII 


ANDREW 


growled the Tired Business Man. “It’s 
about as exciting as a moving picture of a 
victrola playing ‘The Rosary!” 

“Ves,” agreed the Critic, for once. “Ethel 
Barrymore is not really suited to the part, 
good though she undoubtedly is. However, 
it doesn’t matter much about the acting. 
The audience was much more interested in 
the fact that Miss Barrymore had lost 
weight than they were in her histrionic 
talents. The play is weak, as nearly all 
dramatized books are.”’ 

“Doesn't last long, either,” put in the 
Suburbanite 

“Tt sounds just right—I’ll take her there,’ 
said the Débutante. 

The conversation drifted into other 
channels. My mind wandered back to 
“Quinneys’.”” I was wondering about this 
English company. How had it managed to 
fill its minor parts so well? The girl who 
played Miss Dredge, the jealous stenog- 
rapher, for example. What was her name? 
Ah, yes—Cathleen Nesbit. She had been on 
the stage for only a few moments in a 
difficult, thankless part, yet she had done her 
little bit so well that I actually found myself 
feeling sorry for the poor, disappointed girl. 
It was truly remarkable! I wondered 
whether, had I known more about acting, I 
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would have been so affected by Miss Nesbit’s 
work. Long association with the Critic—it 
was really wonderful how much he knew 
about the stage, as he himself had frequently 
admitted to me—had taught me that the 
more one knows about the theater the less 
one is likely to be affected by simple, re- 
strained and quiet acting. Or perhaps it 
was this Critic who made me think that. 

My mental peregrinations were inter- 
rupted by a heated discussion which had 
apparently been going on for several 
moments. They were talking about “Quin- 
neys’”’ again. 

“The funny thing about this play to me,” 
the Critic was saying, “is in the really very 
human quality of the lines. The humor all 
arises from the characters. None of it is 
extraneous—stuck on.” 

“I don’t see anything funny in it,” 
snapped the Tired Business Man. “I 
think it’s rotten.” 

“1 think all that silly furniture is funny,” 
snickered the Débutante. 

“Strange they don’t start the next act,” 
suggested the Suburbanite impatiently. He 
feared he might lose either the conclusion 
of the play or his train. 

“The idea of an Englishman playing the 
part of an American and talking Yankee 
slang to a New York audience in his owr 
pronounced accent strikes me as rather 
amusing,” I ventured. 

“Tt’s extremely funny to me,” whispered 
the Stranger. Everyone turned to look at 
him. He had not spoken for several mo- 
ments. He went on somewhat timidly— 
“Oh, extremely funny, that all you people— 
in fact all this jolly crowd—should have paid 
good money to see ‘Quinneys”’ at all!” 

“T quite agree with you,” said the Tired 
Business Man heartily. “Permit me to 
shake your hand. But what makes you 
think it’s so darned funny?”’ 

“Oh, I don’t know,” said the quiet 
Stranger, as the curtain rose on the fourth 
act, “unless it’s because I happen to be 
the author.” 























Still Worse 

“Die Dame erwidert ja Ihren Gruss gar nicht; haben 

Sie die bele idigt? - 
‘Bewahre 


“The lady does not answer your bow. 
Have you offended her?” 

“No, indeed. I only painted her!” 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


+ nur gemalt!”’ 











“Oui, maintenant on no me prend plus pour un 
otficier er 

“T regret having accepted the insignia of a 
corporal!”’ 

“see 

“Yes, now I am no longer taken for an 
officer.”"—Le Rire (Paris). 























In the Beer Garden 

Herr (zum Tischnachbar, der bei einem ploklich ein- 
fek enden Regen den Schirm ausspannt): Durste ich 
mir vielleicht gestatten, mein Bier mit unter Ihren 
Schirm zu stellen, mein Herr? 

Gentleman (to one who opens his umbrella 
when it suddenly begins to rain)—May I ask 
permission to also put my beer under your 
umbrella, sir?-—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Mu- 
nich). 
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How To End the War 
Gertrude—What a pity the Germans can’t 
see Auntie! They’d be tickled to death. 
Punch (London). 








“A v pet hodin mi prijd’, Adolfe, naproti. Ale dej 
pozor, at’ se nemineme. Vis, po ktere strane pujdu?"” 
fake to vis?” 

‘‘Na te strane je vic modistek.” 

“Meet me at five o’clock, Adolph, but be 
careful not to miss me. Do you know on 
which side I shall walk?” 

“On the left side.” 

“How do you know that?” 

“On that side there are millinery shops!” 
Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 











People Who Ought to Be Strafed 
The goth small boy who asks us for 
cigarette pictures.—Sketch (London). 
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John Hampstead, 
railroad clerk, actor, 
book agent, preacher 
—here is a new char- 
acter that will live 
in American fiction. 


“H ELD TO ANSWER” 


s a really big, emo- 
tional, American novel by 
Peter Clark Macfarlane. 
The author’s sincerity of 
purpose, his skillful han- 
dling of interesting charac- 
ters and his development 
of dramatic climaxes can- 
not fail to make a deep 
impression on the reading 
public. ‘lhe first chapters 
of “HELpD To ANSWER” 
will appear in the Novem- 
ber I'wentieth issue of 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
4106 West 13th Street, New York City 



































THE MODERN WOMay 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Women Notably Absent from Whodom 
HE FACT is being well rubbed into women, in these days, that Wh 
ever is Who it is not woman. Men, on election day, abande.., 
their easy custom of not bothering to vote on the constitution 
ments, and by the hundred thousand voted ‘‘no” on the question 
suffrage, just to show women that politically men were and would 
to be Who in the East. 

But this is not the bottom of the cup. A prominent sociologist recently 
analyzed ten thousand of the Whos in ‘“Who’s Who in America,” an) 
discovered that women make up less than eight per cent of the Whos 
therein recorded. He found but two women who had achieved Whodom, 
via. the pathway of public office; but four who had arrived as business 
“men”; five as lawyers; and six as clergymen. 

In defense of women we call attention to the fact that the normal womay 
is too busy pursuing her woman’s business of homemaking to spend the 
time necessary to become a Who as a “‘business man.” We recall practi. 
cally no men who have achieved distinction as homemakers. 

As long as the province of law making and law practising is so well 
hedged in for the exclusive use of men—so well in fact that some states 
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THE UNRIPE PEACH 


deny to women even the right to become a notary public—the wonder 
is that five womgn in spite of every handicap became Whos in the legal 
world. 

As to the six female Whos in the ministry. As long as the entire energy 
of women in the church must be devoted to raising the minister’s salary 
via the humble pathway of the church supper, it is not surprising that but 
six of the faithful sisterhood bloomed notably in the pulpit. 

But the abiding miracle is that two female Whos were found in the public 
office holding list. Why were the political machines solid against woman 
suffrage, if it was not that there weren’t enough offices to go around now? 
Their opposition meant: the hoisting of the sign over the gate that leads to 
Whoness in public office: ‘‘ Despair of Hope All ye Females who would be 
come Whos by Entering Here.” 


What She Had Been Reading 
H!’ Now that your suffrage amendment is properly snowed under, 
I hope you women will settle down and be content to be women 
and let men manage the men’s jobs. 

She—Don’t bother me, I’m reading the paper. 

He—What’s the news? 

She—I don’t dare read it to you, you will be so disgusted. But thos 
women in Europe have no respect for their proper place in the scheme of 
things. The women of France, so the paper says, have filled the granares 
to bursting; in Belgium they have been mining coal; in Glasgow they 
have cleaned and made ready for sea a ship. Funny, but the paper does 
not say a word about how those women are disgracing their sex and butting: 
in on the jobs that belong to men. 


If She Had Known 
OULD Queen Isabella have sacrificed her jewels to make possible 
Columbus’ discovery of America, if she had known that women 
America would not be regarded as people—except on tax day? ‘ 
Would Pocahontas have been so keen to save the life of John Smith,t 
she had known that his descendants would not give to women the share 
the government that Indian tribes gave to their women? 
Would Betsy Ross have taken the trouble to make the American flag, 
if she had known that it would refuse to protect an American born womal 
on the same terms that it protected an American man? 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 
FyOU fnd it anywhere tarry with it. It 
I does not grow everywhere. When you're 
[ you'll know. 


sold as » . . ‘ 
. an onion: sprinkle liberally with 


To cool 
peppersauce. 
* Never use the right 
means something different. 

[never loved anyone enough to wash a 
he sake of taking him riding, 
loved several enough to hire it 


vord when another 


buggy for ' 
though I've 


washed. 

T've read of women who annex the pay 
aavelope, but I was raised among the kind 
gho, if once they get the wheat stubble 
makings, are the envy of their friends for life. 
theard of one such. Ina wild hour her 
man said she might have all there was over 
crenty bushels. It over-ran eight. She 
waveled alone ever after. The women 
wouldn't neighbor with such a_ bloated 
capitalist. ' 

You won’t be missed till you’re gone. So 
ie figuring whether you want to leave 
weepers or carnivalists. ‘They can’t be glad 
to have you stay and go, too. They can’t 
ie joyful both times. That’s one comfort. 

Faith—starting out with a cutter on bare 
mound, trusting a snow storm to break 
jo0se. 

It’s what you don’t see that you want to 
beware of. 

Pa sat 
“Come here! 
looking moon! 
hons—come here!” 


looking through the screen. 
If here ain’t the d-blastedest 

It’s got four of the longest 
Without laying down 
his knitting, brother “Open your 
green and see how they look then.’ So he 
did, opening and shutting it half a dozen 
times before he’d believe the horns were in 


said, 


the screen. 

If there’s a roaring, blizzardy west wind 
ad you look out in five minutes and it’s 
lopped into the north you'll know I’ve 
tumeda corner. I always face it. 

\s look back it’s the ones who gave me 
nore than I deserved, rather than the ones 
vho dealt me my dues, that I want to be like. 

Last night I played for a dance. A boy 
played guitar chords with us. He folds up 
me foot and puts it behind him, sucks his 
mder lip clear in out of sight, rolls up one 
ge, looks at the lamp with the other, and 
keeps time with his chords with the other 
ot. Keeps time with himself, notice, not 
mithus. Somebody stepped on his foot and 
ie changed from 4-4 time to 6-8 and said: 
‘If they do that again it will make three 
umes. 
Humorist—One wireless is so 
“isitized it catches messages of all descrip- 
ons, from all directions, distance unlimited. 
Part of the time he’s drunk on hilarity, the 
est of the time sobering up, sagged with woe. 
The higher he goes the harder he spats down. 
lof which makes copy. Beside a humorist 
‘poet is an extinct crater. 

—Lynette Freemire. 
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Most People 
When most people choose food for thought 


ity take a predigested variety. 


arr t 





Year-Round Touring Car 


$1185 F. O. B. Detroit 
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In One Car, the Use and Comfort of Two 


Last year the Hupp Motor Car Company popularized the idea 
of two-cars-in-one, with the removable winter top built 


by the factory producing the car. 


And many families which care to own but one car were thus 
afforded, by the Hupmobile, continuous winter use of their 
cars, with the comforts of a permanent sedan or limousine. 

The same advantages are available with the 1916 Hupmo- 
bilé, at less cost and with a top of much improved design 


and construction. 


The new detachable top is made of metal, close-fitting, and 
in perfect*harmony with the beautiful lines of the car. 
Its effect 1s the same as that of a much more expensive sedan; 
it provides all the winter protection of a costly limousine 


and a great deal of its luxury. 


If so desired, the top can be kept on the car permanently; for 
the sides are removable, and quick-acting storm curtains 


spread of the idea 


can be fitted for summer use. 
top can be had at slight extra cost. 
Families which heretofore have been denied the use of their 
open cars in winter will particularly appreciate the ad- 
vantages of the Hupmobile winter top and its very 
moderate cost. 
The great popularity of the Hupmobile winter top last year, 
the lower price and better top for 1916, and the general 
together with the new Hupmobile 
free service system—seem sufficient grounds for predicting 
an increased proportion of sales this fall. 
Inasmuch as these tops are built practically on order, and a 
large stock is not available, it would be well to see the 


Hupmobile dealer at once. 
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Hupp Motor Car Company, 1238 Milwaukee Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


Seven-passenger Touring Car, $1225 


Five-passenger Touring Car, $1085 











Or the regulation folding 


A request will bring you by mail the special booklet which 
fully describes the Hupmobile line of enclosed cars. 





















Roadster, $1085 Year-Round Touring Car, $1185 Year-Round Coupe, $1165 Limousine, $2365 
Sedan $1365 Prices F. O. B. Detroit 
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abandoned. 
take the place of Carstairs Rye 


Gi od.” 





The Bicycle Wasn’t Known Until Years 
After The Coming of Carstairs Rye 


Now motorcycles have caused the bicycles to be 
But since 1788 nothing has come to 


able bottle—“‘A Good Bottle to Keep Good Whiskey 





In the non-refill- 
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CARAMELS 
will be an added pleasure to your guests. 


These caramels are “really different”— better 
than you probably imagine. They are unique in 
appearance, quality and flavor and the most 
carefully made of all confections. 

In case your local dealer cannot supply you send twenty- 


Gve cents for a trial introductory package. Then you will 
know just how delicious Caramels can be. 


NEW YORK 
“KING OF CARAMEL MAKERS” 


30 West 34th Street 42nd Street and Fifth Avenue 











FOR INFORMATION WRITE TO | John Barleycorn’s 
Following KEELEY INSTITUTES: 
Master 


Hot Springs, Ark. Salt Late City. 
Jacksonville, Kia. Utab. ; : 
Dwight, ll. —S- Our scientific treatment 
Marion, Ind. sukesha, Wis. ° 
- > > > rT 

Plainfield, Ind. Winnipeg. Man. removes the appetite fo 
Crab Orchard, Ky. Guatemala Clty, drink or drugs—does aa 
Portland, Maine. jum ° 
Columbus. Oble. Mexico City, Mex- nauseate Only registerec 
Okiahoms City, ico. physicians are permitted to 

Okla. London, Fagiand. ° . ° 
Les Angeles, Cal., Marsh-“trone Bidg adm inister the remedies m 
Ran Francisco, Cal.. Dong!as Kidg. our authorized institutions. 
Philadelphia, Pa. S12 \. Hrond St - “eouegr Ss 
Pittsbarg, Pa.. 4246 Fifth Ave. During the last thirty-five 
Omaha, Neb. Cor. 26th and Cass Sta, years, half a million have 


a 4 Napids, Mich 
rane 742-86 Otiaws Ave, N, W. been successfully treated. 


Biloxi, Miss. 

















Amusing T 

a | 
No Longer Responsible 
of travel by sea at this time have | 
havoc with the nerves of timid see 

Early one morning recently thee 
considerable commotion on the pes +» 
coastwise vessel plying between Some } 
and Baltimore, when a scantily-clad — 
hurried from his stateroom and edd 
toward the upper deck. On the way — 
into the captain of the vessel. sii 

“What’s the matter, captain?” he m 
aged to gasp. “Have we been torpedoed?” 

“Calm yourself, my dear sir, and be 
prepared for the worst,” answered the 
official. 

“Oh, don’t tell me we're going down!” 
moaned the other. “Quick, where are th 
life preservers?” . 

“They wouldn’t be of any service at this 
stage,” explained the captain. 

“Too late?” quavered the despairing 
passenger. 

“Yes,” said the captain, very solemnly 
“We've done all we can for you. You'l 
have to look out for yourself from now on. 
You see, we’ve just tied up to the dock” 

—New York Times. 


—The dangers 


Taking Doctor’s Orders—A country 
doctor, walking out one day with a High- 
lander who boasted he was a stanch tee. 
totaler, resolved to put him to the test. 
Passing a hotel he asked him in and ordered 
two glasses of whisky. After they had 
“shifted” these and two or three more at 
the doctor’s expense, his friend began to get 
a wee bit “glib o’ the gab.” The doctor 
then, feeling he had him, bluntly asked: 

“How does this square wi’ your teetotal 
pretensions?” 

“Weel,” quoth John, with a quiet smile, 
“though I’m a stanch teetotaler, I'd be a 
fule to refuse what the doctor orders.” 

Pittsburgh Chronicle Telegraph. 


Paid in His Own Coin—lIn the days 
of the country inn and when traveling over- 
land was done on horseback or in carriages, 
the eccentric John Randolph, of Roanoke, 
was passing Over a road that was new to him. 
He stopped at an inn for dinner. The meal 
being over, the driver hitched in his team 
and was ready to resume the journey, when 
the innkeeper, doubtless with the best in 
tentions, inquired of Randolph where he 
was going. 

“I’ve paid my bill, and it’s none of your 
business,” gruffly answered the traveler. 

About half a mile from the inn Randolph 
found that the road forked. He, of course, 
did not know which end to take, so he sent 
the driver back to inquire of the innkeeper. 

“You can tell Mr. Randolph that he has 
paid his bill and that he can take whichever 
way he chooses,” returned the innkeepet 

Holland’s Magazine. 


That Was the Reason—* Why are you 
asking me for help? Haven’t you ay 
close relatives?” 

“Ves. That’s the reason why I'm 
pealing to you.”—Birmingham Age-Herdld. 


Ominous—“I purchased a lovely round 
oak dining table this morning,” said 
Hasher. 

“That being the case,” rejoined the sa 
boarder, “I suppose we need expect oe 
more square meals.” —Indianapolis News. 
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In the Fighting Top 


Tt papers are full of Uncle Sam's 
plans for a new navy. What do 
you know about a battleship? 


Things you read about in the news- 
papers you can see in Leslie’s, flashed 
in by a staff of picture reporters who 
“cover” every world event. 


Besides the news and the special 
atticles are the departments—some- 
thing for each member of the family 
—the motor department, Jasper’s 
Hints to Money-Makers, the travel 
and the trade export bureaus, sports 
and the rest. 


HERE’S A CHRISTMAS 
SUGGESTION 


A subscription to Leslie’s is a gift 
that won't wear out. It is really fifty- 
two separate gifts in one. Fill out the 
coupon in the corner and your friend 
will receive a handsome card bearing 
your name with the announcement 
that Leslie’s will be sent for the rest 
of the year as a gift from you. 


a 
Leslie’s 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 


A five-dollar bill, 
a money-order 
or a check 


will do. 


Enclosed is $5 
for which send 
Leslie's for one 
year to 


.. (name) 


eee .. (address) 
}, wend with your special 
— =— gift card bearing 























Principal—I don’t want to hear of your 
going automobiling with young Hicks any 
more. 

Fair one—No, ma’am—next time you 
won’t hear of it at all.—Tiger. 


A Tragedy—‘How’s that black-and- 
tan dog of yours?” 

“Dead.” 

“Dead?” 

“Yes, swallowed a bunch of watch-keys, 
and they wound him up.””—Penn State Froth. 


No Use for Him—V isitor—We are get- 


ting up a raffle for an old soldier. Won’t 
you buy a ticket? 
Miss Innocence—Mercy, no! What 


would I do with him?—Jester. 


What He Wanted—Dealer—This en- 
gine will develop seventy horse-power 
without a vibration. 

Buyer—And how much with one? 
the best money can buy.—Lampoon. 


I want 


Mike’s Idea—‘“ Hey, Moike, and phwat 
do ye t’ink of these new sanitary drinkin’ 
cups?” 

“Sure, Pat, and soon we’ll have to spit 
on our hands wid an eye dropper.” —Pur ple 
Cow. 


He Knew It—‘“There’s lots of money 
in stocks.” 

“Quite right; that’s where mine went.’’— 
Princeton Tiger. 


Diplomacy—Jrate Father—lf I catch 
that young idler around here again lll 
break his head. 

Sweet Daughter—But he’s not an idler, 
father; he’s a prize fighter. 

Irate Father—Oh, well, then, of course 
I will have to treat him as a friend of yours. 
—Chaparral. 


Accommodating Pop—Son (just back 
from old Siwash)—Say, Pop, drive more 
carefully. I lost my equilibrium then! 

Pop—Wal, now, I'll back up and you 
can get out and look for it.—Punch Bowl. 





Willing—Voice—Is this the Weather 
Bureau? How about a shower to-night? 

Prophet—Don’t ask me. If you need one, 
take it.—Chaparral. 


Clara—They say that the codfish lays 
five thousand eggs a year. 

Claude—That’s nothing. 

Clara—Nothing, eh! I'd like to see you 
do it.—Brunonian. 

Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 


Bitters be used in making it; insures your getting the very 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (ADV) 





Two disguised Tinker- 


ton detectives hoofing it after 


that 7th Point. 


Of course, you'll know 
better. Point 7 is in the 
No one can disguise 


gum. 
that fact. 
Point 1. Crowded with 
flavor. 
Point 2. Velvety body 
—NO GRIT. 


Point 3. Crumble-proof. 

Point 4. Sterling purity. 

Point 5, From adaylight 
factory. 


Point 6. Untouched by 
hands. 


Point Q@) IOLare t 





PEPPERMINT = RED WRAPPER gum 


CINNAMON = BLUE WRAPPER 





The STERLING GUM COMPANY, Inc. 
New York 


Long Island City 
[STFS ee 














customer of French’s Cuban Specials. 


nothing! Send 25c silver or stamps. We pay postage. 





Get Your Patent and Your Money.” 





Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D.C. 





















ce 
Five <x at 
Rich Cuban Cigar F 
can't break you, but they will make you a staunch, permanent 
at's why we've gone 
to extra expense to place this sample box of five genuine Cuban 


smokes of the choicest flavor and fragrance in your hands at less 
than cost. Will you prove it for yourseli—to-day? You risk 





FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 5, Statesville, N.C. 
WANTED —AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for ‘‘Needed [nventions’’ and “How to 
Randolph & Oo., 




















Hotel Powhatan 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 
H and EIGHTEENTH STREETS, N. W. 











Overlooking the White House. offers every comfort and 
luxury. also a superior service European Plan 
Rooms, detached bath, $1.50. $2.00 up 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50. $3.00 up 
Write for Souvenir Booklet and Map 
E. C OWEN, Manager 











FEE 


400 
Rooms 
400 Baths 
No Inside Rooms 
French Cuisine 
Convention Hall 
Absolutely Fireproof 


HOTEL 
ADELPHIA 


Chestnut St. at Thirteenth 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Iwo blocks from either the Pennsylva 
nia or the Reading Railroads. 
MODERATE TARIFF. 
DAVID B. PROVAN 


Managing Director 
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In the Centre of Shopping, Theatre 
and Club Districts 








Sor 


- ~ 
“a = 











Be an Artist 


AKE Money Drawing 

Comic Pictures. Let 
the World’s famous car- 
toonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
spill a few ideas into your 
head. Get the Zim Book 
it’s chuck full of valuable 
suggestions. Price $1.00 
postpaid. Bound in 3; Mo- 
rocco. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Money back if book 


returned in ten days. 














Address Zim Boo fas 
Brunswick Blidg., New York 
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AT 
YOUR 
DEALERS 


¢/CARBONA 


La somelry Soap 


Nhadiees witl + . "sane. 
marvelous efficiency that 
C arbona Cleaning 


\\W\U_ cerbona Products Co., 302 West — Street, New York i{1\{(\i\\\ i 
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Fluid cleans 








Stories with Smiles 


Present —S/re—What, Fanny Jones . 
gaged? Well, I've always said tha = 
matter how homely a girl may be there’ 
always some fool re ady to : . 

marry 
Who's the poor man? her 


He I am. Boston Transcript. 


A Good Provider —* Well, Dinah, | 

he: ar you are mi irried.’ , 
“Yassum,” said the former cook, “J's 
done got me a man now.” ae. 

“Is he a good provider?” 

“Yassum. He’s a mighty good pervider, 
but I’se powerful skee ‘ced he’s gwine ter 
git kotched at it. -Birmingham {oe 
Herald. 7 


Haste Necessary —Tihe doctor—Mp 
Brown has sent for me to go and see her 
boy, and I must go at once. 

His x ife—What is the matter with the 
boy? 

The docter—l1 do not know, but Mrs 
Brown has a book on what to do before 
the doctor comes, and I must hurry up 
before she does it.—Christian Regtster. 


A Historical Controversy—Historica! 
controversies are creeping into the schools 
In a New York public institution, attended 
by many races, during an examination jp 
history the teacher asked a little chap who 
discovered America. 

He was evidently thrown into a panic 
and hesitated. much to the teacher’s sur- 
prise, to make any reply. 

“Oh, please, ma’am,” he finally stam- 
mered, ‘“‘ask me somethin’ else.” 

“Something else, Jimmy? Why should 
I do that?” 

‘The fellers was talkin’ "bout it yester- 
day,” replied Jimmy. ‘Pat McGee said 
it was discovered by an Irish saint. Olaf 
he said it was a sailor from Norway, and 
Giovanni said it was Columbus, an’ if you'd 
‘a’ seen what happened you wouldn’t ask 
a little feller like me.”’—Aansas City Star. 


Objected to Paying Twice—‘Look 
here, waiter. Eighty cents is an outrageous 
price for a portion of asparagus. x 

‘Yes, sir, but you see, sir, we're putting 
on a very expensive cabaret show, and—" 

“I know all about the cabaret show, | 
paid fer that with the soup.” —Kansas Cil 
Times. 


For Immediate Use—An old Rip 
Van Winkle of a fellow went into a country 
drug store and asked for some powder. 

“Face, gun or bug?” asked the clerk, 
leaning g fac over the counter. 

“Bug,” replied the old man, “and nean 
to mind about wrappin’ it up, —just blow 
it on my whiskers.” —Cottrell’s Maga: ine. 


He Had Found One—J inks—She's te- 
cidedly against vivisection. 

Jenks—I found it out the minute I tried 
to open my heart to her.—The Club- Fellow. 


The Only Thing—*Pa, what is # 
echo? ots 
‘An echo, my son, is the only thing that 
can cheat a woman out of the last word.”— 
Boston Transcript. 
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GRE AT BEAR SPRING W ATER 
“Its purity has made it famous” - 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (aD' 
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Passing the Mustard (Become FYDERT 


Unprofitable Exchange 


When natious shall at last agree 
} To drop their arms and stand apart, 













\ monster scrap heap we shall see, 


Where once were homes and works of art. Thousands now needed by, railroads, big 
Washington Star. corporations and other firms at 
$3,000 To $10,000 Into 
with excellent pros- ; 
Fees—**How much does that stylish Yearly a 3 eee Be 
. Poy > che 2” ence and prosperity. Unlimited 
The si n doctor of yours charge?’ tO Job! 
Ten dollars a visit. prepare now, 


of comfort | 
































































































































“pn 2 spare 

Gee! How often has he called at your We Train You By MAIL fio nyeer eit 

| house this month?” you work at now. It is not necessary that you already understand 

| » ; i ookkee Ding. We havea — Higher Accoustancy that Le a 

Pye , ti < pares you from the ground u repared by notec = s—under 
E.Rosenfeld & Co. | p we nty umes Pp — direct su sarvinton ot Wm. Scher Chene, ex-Pres., Am. Assn. 
Balto. and New York | ‘Gosh. You owe him $200 then? ‘eq and ex-See’y, lll, Board of Examiners. 

| “Nope nl : $ H Do é | : th Z th ’ pares rt to pass C. P. A. examinations in any state, 

a i ae ee Special Reduced Rate ()"'c.trr {er @itahed' ume, 
nineteen calls trying to collect it.”—Cleve- sial reduced rate scholapship.,We Make Terms to Suit You. |” 
land Leader. Money-Ba ck Guarantee ‘; yey ay 

Mrs not satisfied we ~~ to refund entire amouw paid. 
(os Q| BE ace occas ren ook ening atte, pt 
ons 
: be ‘ elpi usands of le stu- 
her How To || Why They Gave Him Up—‘Do you dante, Prepare ter Gast saiisa . 
the Write _ that strong, healthy-looking man over LaSalle Extension University, Dept. H-133 Chicago, Ill. 
2 there: 
Mrs Men and Women ; Photoplays “T was just admiring his physique.” M * d C ] 
Mrs. nie i a “The doctors gave him up years ago.” very arrie oup e 
fore To Write Photoplays ; by 1s mee 
up H Elbert Moore | ow aa T : : ; and all who contemplate marriage 
Yes. They found they couldn’t get 
SUrSrass ; ‘el hin.” —Birwi Should Own 
© World's largest companies anything out of him.”—Birmingham A ge- : : ; 
: fj Herald . this complete informative book 
nical 1 . 73 © TR 
Interested ms The Science of a New Life 
ools New Writers with New Ideas needed to ad ‘ . 
rded meet tremendous aiyeand 7 ause 4 nd ing ore ropes Be Too Valuable —The Impresario — By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 
‘ Sy pee uly, and Db phe , » opea » ‘ . 
ts te Soul edort a ot previous experience NOT NE Nee TiMi'aT WOME to aries tainly, madam, I can supply you with a Endorsed and recommended by foremost 
: iw ae See =, cas chaeeiene as Onn ante “ enran ee ; 2 : +h? : medical and religious critics throughout 
who Ee eae eee alter of : s YOU HOW. My method CC ond prima donna to sing your C hildre n the U.S. Unfolds the secrets of married 
poathriative | teresting = i oe lerstand. ~pecial offer now open. Send post | to sleep. But you sing so perfectly yourself. happiness, so often revealed too late! No 
: ent eletter AT ONCE for free bo kiet explaining everythis hes Z aa aie ieee book like it to be had at the price. We can 
Manic ELBERT MOORE, Box 772 JK, CHICAGO Prima Donna Assoluta—But my singing only give a few of the chapter subjects 
-. is worth $5000 a night, and I couldn’t think SPECIAL OFFER | here as this book is not meant for children. 
of squandering that amount on the chil- The regular priceis | (Agents wanted.) 
. ° $3.00. In order to Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
ia ° - dren.—Houston Chronicle. introduce this work | to Marry. Law of Choice. Tove Analysed. 
lam- i] L la B 7 /7 R. Siefk | into as many neigh- | Qualities One Should Avoid in Choosing. An- 
lf} a/). “i, VL4) (oq . : een as — atumy of Reprod iction. Amativeness. Conti- 
ould Prove It Af Ty Expense Patriotism = I he youngster had a Shon, Sand one one _ Con ian tae Confinement. TWI- 
es which she confided to her mother. alae) thse eee 
2 ees “) ip 10 " , . ay _ paid, upon re- Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
Ster- ay ny peepee So ir fn the | Pha —, Fong A a Pv, fa he’s ceipt of $2.00 trble of contents maiiel FREE, ——— 
said last six months. I ciaim to have the most success- Jf y* a) < < .S siwi 64 Rose St 
~s ful vemedy for ‘buntens ever made and I want you soldi rs?” A a Ss. Ogilvie Publishing Co., New Ld Cite 
Olal to let me send you a tre —_ Free, entirely at y nat a a 
éiial my expense. I don’t care how many_so-calle« “Ves. dear: what of it?’ . 
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You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


RADE-MARKS 

are the guides which 
enable the purchaser to 
repeat every satisfac- 
tory buying experience 
and to avoid the repeti- 
tion of every unsatisfac- 
tory buying experience. 


National advertising is 
the force which induces 
a great number of peo- 
ple to try a product— 
so that the economy of 
quantity production 
can be attained if the 
product gets general 
approval. 


The trade-mark is the 
thing which identifies a 
makerso that wecan re- 
peat—or avoid repeat- 
ing—the experience we 
have with his goods. 


National advertising is 
the thing which makes 


enoughof us use a prod- 
uct so that it can be 
produced economically 
and can be sold to us at 
a price much lowerthan 
the manufacturer 
would have to charge if 
he sold to only a few. 


These are the reasons 
why trade-marked, na- 
tionally advertised 
goods are so generally 
the best goods of their 
kindsandaresoldatsuch 
relatively low prices. 


Trade-marks and na- 
tional advertising,work- 
ing together, arethetwo 
mostvaluable public ser- 
vants in business today. 
Their whole tendency 
is to raise qualities and 
standardize them,while 
reducing prices and sta- 
bilizing them. 
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the mother hastily summoned the family 
physician. She greeted him at the door 
thus: 

“It doesn’t seem to be anything 
serious, doctor, but I do wish you'd find 
out what is the matter with Louise. The 
French maid left this morning, and there 
isn’t a soul in the house that can understand 
what the poor child says.”—Youth’s Com. 
panion. 


His Setter—“I’ve just bought a setter” 
said Blithers. : 

“That’s some coincidence—I’ve just had 
one wished on me,” said Slithers. 

““Mine’s a Gordon,” said Blithers. 

“Mine’s a hired man,” said Slithers— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Highly Recommended — Stranger — 
Have you a good hair tonic you can recom. 
mend? 

Druggist (prohibition town)—Here is some- 
thing that is spoken of very favorably by 
the people who have drunk it.—Topekg 
Journal. 


Not That Sort—Helen—Do you love 
me, dear? 

Jack—Dearly, sweetheart. 

Helen—Would you die for me? 

Jack—No, my pet. Mine is an undying 
love.—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Cause and Effect—Mrs. Casey—The 
doctor says ye hov appendikitis, Tim! 

Mr. Casey—Och, Norah, Norah! Whoy 
wor ye'so foolish as to show him yer bank 
book?—Dallas News. 


Why He Wore It—She—Why did 
you wear that top-coat on a warm day like 
this? 

He—I expected you would wear your fox 
furs and I didn’t want to be odd.—St. Louis 
Post-Dispatch. 
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In what direction is he headed?— 


THAT BOY OF YOURS— 
Are You Going to Make a Real Man of Him? 


Are you attempting to nourish his mental life on the predigested food An d How Abou t Yoursel f? 


of the modern juvenile “best seller,” or are you feeding him on the 

strong meat of the world’s greatest authors?—the deathless books Has the absorption of dollar chasing so warped your mental vision 
that have stood the merciless test of time—creations of genius that h Lestiem io Menited h fi B trada>...f 

fire the imagination—that have inspired boys and men to deeds of ane ee sen oe ny Or ee 
derring-do—that have created that generous freedom of spirit- that 8° of fox Get, “wave gadding —have you forgotten the purer 
love of adventure which we are pleased to identify with the character Joys of an earlier day—the delicious thrills of those hours you spent 
of an American gentleman? as a boy huddled over the pages of Robinson Crusoe? 


Among all the great authors whose stories have instilled ideas of forceful, robust manhood— 
that have fascinated and inspired readers of all ages, from the growing boy to boys of a larger 
growth from 18 to 80, there is one who stands head and shoulders above them all— 


Robert Louis Stevenson 


Another Brunswick Bargain for PROMPT Buyers 








6 Cloth Binding Over Novels “ep 
Gold Decorations 250 #£=Short Stories $ ] -74 
Volumes Large Clear Type _ Titles Essays, Poems 








For the Set 


Entrancing Stories of Adventure, Mystery and Travel— 


of gold-belted sailors and bristling buccaneers, of piracy and hidden treasure, of shipwreck, of dark deeds on the lonely beaches of spice- 
scented isles in Southern Seas—of swaggering blades and brawls, with glimpses of shady quarters of European capitals—if you love’ stories 
of the sort that will take you out of yourself—make you forget the humdrum 20th Century with its stale commonplace diversions—then you . 
will devour every one of these volumes of Robert Louis Stevenson from cover to cover. 





But the closest scrutiny will fail to reveal an unclean thought or suggestive line anywhere in Stevenson. His men are men of 
Nature’s own stamp — sudden and quick in quarrel mayhap, but men of the sort that appeal to manly men. And\‘as a story teller 
Stevenson is a master of a style and art that defies imitation. 


Secure Your Set for Christmas NOW. 


AT A REAL BARGAIN PRICE 


There is no anniver$ary occasion for which these volumes are not appro- 
priate as gifts. What would tickle your boy’s fancy more than “Treasure 
Island”? For the younger children there is the rare “A Child’s Garden of 
Verses”, in which Stevenson catches the beautiful spirit of childhood in a 
way that no other author, save Dickens, has ever approached. Whatever , 
in life or nature Stevenson touched, he described with a familiar realism that 
invested the creations of his fancy with the potency and charm of actuality. 


ORDER TODAY | 
The complete set is only $1.74, delivered at your door—if you are prompt. 


J. 3 
Brunswick Subscription Co., 449 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


Enclosed find $1.74, in full payment for the six-volumesset of Stevenson. Send books, carriage prepaid, to 
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Some good things people say about 
MURADS, The Turkish Cigarette. 


A famous American described MURADS as “that 
delicious combination of Life and Sparkle”’. 


A European connoisseur said, “No Crowned Head 
smokes a better cigarette than MURAD”. 


The greatest living Turkish authority on cigarettes, 
recently said of MURADS: “They are Really Too 
Delicious”. 


Your first Murad will convince you there is only 
one important thing to know about a cigarette—IS IT 
A MURAD? 


J Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian intheWorld 





